BY Dorit say STAND/ You see, 
| Jumbo is a TRAINED é hant, 
Qi and ‘when you say STAND 


mone ree 


THAT'S it! 
I'm glad ya 
MEMBERED 
it! 


I guess SUNK? You mean 
‘ f still want your 
En sunk ye BMARINE? 


Gee! THATS \ 


All right... one kinda big, ay 


Submarine comin, toof -« Fl Pees > } 
up! 2) | pee A “tp! submarine! 


Darn! I guess it wortt OF course not! 
Fit in our BATHTUB! ] | 50 N11 just take 


S) 


soe 


rnea! 
real sub! 
k 


SUBHARINE ? 5 [ welt, t11 be 


Oh, a SPY ch? 
Come with me 
xo : 


y well... 


Vo you keep GOLDFISH } i 
yeah..J. 


“in PRISONP j= 


ta 


And do you Feed aa Id fish 
tha ERED 


You feed Sure! With catsup 
r Fish aty relish an’ 
amburger? | mayonnaise! 


| a { 


A kid like 
that HAS to 
be okay, Nep! 


Im TEARIN'UP my letter 
to Santa ! 


Nol WASNT/ \_-/ Youwere L, 
Hetae a 
MGHTMARE, 


son! 


Wait a minute, 
Denttis! You've been 
DREAM 


It was KEAL 7 
LOOK! ty ELEPHANT | \ 
ked away with 4 ° 


{ 
our GARAGE! 


Aten . Wy { VY 
Q ae ee | 
! Takea \ 7 Ed hye Vi ~ a 
| Sakel iA 1 
| 


An’ the fishes 
Wont think I’m 


: ret 
3 4 j 


M 
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[lc BE WAUIN for Ey 


[ Dennis 1 DIONT ; 
AAVE those crazy things! aT ought 


iis 


= 


may be true, there's just a chance. 


(It happened vety long ago, 
And so it’s hard to say, you know), 


) 


| ' tells of a boy who was all alone, 
‘Without any parents, without any home. 


He couldn't read, ot write, or sing — 
He couldn't work at anything. 


Bit still he had to earn his bread 
(He wouldn't beg —he’d die instead), 

Just one thing helped him in his struggle — 
To make his living, he could juggle! 


ee 


iF 


Al juggled knives and forks and spoons, 
Cups and saucers, kitchen brooms— 
Cats and dogs and bells and balls, 

Coats and hats and overalls! 


tq ) lc juggled so extremely well 
(Nothing ever broke or fell) 
That people watched and gave him money 


To buy his bread (and sometimes honey). 


DD gjut soon the people in his town 
Began to pass him with a frown. 
They'd seen his juggling show before — 
They wouldn’t pay him any more. 


BB ad so he took his juggling things 
(Wrapped jn a blanket, tied with strings) 
And started on the road to go 
To other towns to do his show. 


iA 
A i 
B DA|c went to towns like Metz and Tours, 


| 


rae Lo, Chazelles, and even Lourdes— 
To Gap and Grasse and Carpentras, 
To Berck and Apt and Annemasse, 


1) 
And Foix and Tours, and started back 
To Toul and Lans and Villefranche— 
He juggled all the way through France. 


BA Bit last in Paris he arrived, 

And you would think he would have thrived, 
Because so many people there 
Have lots of money they could spate. 


R 

: , 

i. no one watched his juggling show, 
And finally he came to know 


The reason why—in gay Paree, 
They've bigger and better shows to see— 


UF cncians and acrobats, 
Talking dogs and dancing cats, 
Plays and operas, each a joy— 


So who would watch a juggler boy? 


120 


TUpszrecdpec Pay ag pase 


~ To buy his bread (and perhaps some honey). 
Not a franc, or a sou, oreven a dime — 
And to make it worse, it was winter-time. 


e grew so hungry he couldn’t juggle, 
“And out in the snow he sat in a huddle, 
And shivered and ‘shook and coughed and sneezed 
an ctied and sniffled and trembled and wheezed, 


| 

iil. last he was seen by a passing Friar 
~ Who took him and warmed him by the fire. 

(These Friars lived in a ‘monastery’), 

And soon the boy was healthy and merry. 


: 
Ps 
i 
Pt 
Bess 


ena when he wanted to juggle for them, 
ee Said it was wicked to juggle, and then 
°Y put him to work washing dishes instead — 


paind the boy was so grateful he did what they said. 


| 9 1 
| a | : 
J b | S Christmas came closer, the Friars began 

To work on their presents, each with a plan 
To honor the Virgin (Jesus’ Mother), 


And each one was trying to out-do the other. 


0 


fine made a picture, one wrote a book, 

One played the organ until the walls shook, 
And this left the boy in asorrowful muddle— 
He couldn’t do anything else but juggle! 


To give all their gifts to Jesus’ Mother, 
ae in the Church they were shocked and amazed— 
One of them fainted, two appeared dazed. 


—r | 


lor there in front of the statue of Mary, 


F 


| # 
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In spite of their rule, and being contrary, 
The juggler boy was juggling away! 
_None of the Friars knew quite what to say. 


“Looked down at the juggler, and gave him a smile! 
The statue of Mary had smiled at the boy! 
His juggling was all he coulddo for Her joy, 


We were + r 
if youd fits te 
TRAIN ike to go ona 


Se eS are ne 


34 
asa 


This 


We'll drive over to Pacific Grove 
énd meet the train there! 


ele ae 


WS 
“a3 


ove BELLS, ae BELLS, _ 


smokes, Joey! 
I ya Santa 
wont hurt ya { 


Yes-- THATS why / 


